CHAPTER IX
THE CAPTURE
DURING the next six weeks Joan repeated her itinerary
of four months earlier, with the difference that whereas
in the spring she dashed from town to town on her
courser at the head of her troops, in the autumn she
ambled on her pony in the wake of the court. After
two somnolent weeks at Selles the king returned to his
old capital at Bourges, where the queen, Marie of Anjou,
presently came to join him* Joan conceived the same
unreasoning adoration for the plain little daughter of
the indomitable Yolanda as for her even plainer, and
churlishly neglectful, consort. She was to tell her judges
that she would do more for her queen than for any
other woman on earth: like all highly imaginative
people, she could not help investing the person with the
glamour of the office. It was lucky for Charles VII that
she was able to.
In that period of leisure she saw more of women in
general than at any other time in her active career. Of
one she made a friend, with another she had a squabble.
The friend was Marguerite la Touralde, wife of the
Receiver-General of the Royal Finances, at whose house
in Bourges she lodged for three weeks. There was twenty
years difference in their ages, but they slept in the same bed,
gossiped together, and accompanied each other to church
daily and to the other great social institution of the age,
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